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officers. They became my trusty guides and friends looking after
my comforts with the punctilious care of loving nurses. And it
was a matter of great joy to me that they were permitted at my
request to accompany me as far as Brmdisi.

Last, but not least, was my pilgrimage to Romam Rolland,
the sage of Villeneuve. Gould I have left India just to visit him
and his inseparable sister Madeleine, his interpreter and friend,
I would have undertaken the voyage. But that could not be. The
excuse of the Round Table Conference made this pilgrimage easily
possible, and chance threw Rome in my way. And I was able to
see something of that great and ancient city and Mussolini, the un-
questioned dictator of Italy. And what would not I have given
to be able to bow my head before the living image at the Vatican
of Christ Crucified' It was not without a wrench that I could tear
myself away from that scene of living tragedy. I saw there at
once that nations like individuals could only be made through the
agony of the Cross and in no other way. Joy comes not out of in-
fliction of pain on others, but out of pain voluntarily borne by
oneself.

II

I anij therefore, returning home not filled with disappoint-
ment but with hope enriched. This hope is based on the fact
that what I saw in England and on the Continent not only did not
shake my faith in truth and non-violence, but, on the contrary,
strongly confirmed it. I found, too, many more kindred spirits
than I had expected.

Of the Round Table Conference there is nothing new I can
report. I spoke out plainly what I thought about its composition
and its achievements. One thing, however, I would like to say
here. It would be wrong to think that the British Ministers are
humbugs and that they do not mean what they say. I have come
away with the impression that they are honest in their professions
but they are labouring under a heavy handicap. The delegates,
whilst seemingly unanimous over fundamentals, betrayed amazing
differences on details of fundamental importance. The minorities'
question became a hopeless tangle, not wholly through the fault of
the Ministers. But, after all, this was a temporary handicap. Their
greatest handicap lay in their being spoon-fed on one-sided and
often hopelessly false statements and anti-nationalist opinions
received by them from their agents in India ever since the com-
mencement of the British Raj. For the Ministers this information
is generally gospel truth. They, therefore, believe us to be incapable